machines, and a large lower room where the pansies
used to meet and dance with each other. I had neve/
met them in the mass before and they didn't repel me:
I liked them. It was difficult to believe at first that
their make-up and their mincing walk and their
exaggerated manners among themselves weren't part of
an elaborate game, which would be dropped next
minute. But when I had got used to their antics and
their vocabulary I found them rather restfui com-
panions. They didn't regard me, with a gourmet's
appraising eye, as a tasty joint of meat. I could talk
to them freely and be certain that dreams of a bed-
stead didn't lurk behind a proffered friendship. I
danced with one or two, particularly a high-spirited
youth of twenty named Vernon, and learned something
of their life. Those of them who didn't exist on their
wits or on rich men visitors were employed in humble
positions as errand boys or liftmen. They had no
ambition. They put all their intelligence and en-
thusiasm into their peculiarity. After the cafe shut I
would go round with a bunch of the young men to the
flat of a Mrs O'Leary a wealthy and billowing Austra-
lian widow. Mrs O'Leary didn't treat them as gigolos*
She was immensely maternal, very innocent and had
never had any children, and she regarded them as a kind
of overgrown family. I don't believe she even realized
that they weren't entirely normal boys.
In Mrs O'Leary*s flat whisky was waiting on the
side-board, the gramophone was kept going till four in
the morning, and the visitors, not content with the free
drinks and smokes, helped themselves to pocketfuls of
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